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By 1887 the goddess of Humbug was in the heyday of its
worship, and the middle-classes at the height of their complacency.
Nobody knew yet what results would be forthcoming from the
universal franchise, but at present there was nothing to worry
about; there were eighty thousand unemployed in London, and
the police were occasionally called upon to disperse Socialist
meetings, but the apostles of progress could triumphantly point
out that these turbulent elements were as nothing to the days of
Chartism. The Married Women's Property Acts had given all
Forsytes a nasty jar, and fashion tended to display the feminine
figure more disturbingly, but rabid feminists were few and mostly
wholesomely unattractive, and the wives of Forsytes and Grad-
mans showed no revolt against the yoke of respectability. In
spite of respectability's inhibitions, some writers were contriving
to be uncomfortably outspoken, but they counted for little, since
democracy had taken the precaution to set the artistic outside the
pale of respectability. There was much talk of a fellow named
Zola, but he was a Frenchman, and everything French was not
quite the thing.

Nevertheless, the fortifications of Humbug must needs be
carefully strengthened, and the Jubilee was a good opportunity.
As Sir Richard Holmes records, though by 1887 "revolutionary
sentiments had practically vanished, the fact that they had existed
demonstrated the importance of an appeal to the loyalty and good
sense of the people. The Jubilee was that appeal . . ." And so
the almost mythical Queen was disinterred from the moth-balls
of Windsor and, that uncomfortable fellow Randolph Churchill
having been lately jockeyed out of the job as Leader of the House
of Commons, his successor, Mr. W. H. Smith, an impeccable
ornament of middle-class respectability, moved on May I7th that
"in celebration of the fiftieth year of Queen Victoria's reign the
House should attend at St. Margaret's Church, Westminster,
on the following Sunday," The great day of celebration followed
on June sist, and if Soames Forsyte witnessed the same scenes
as Gissing, he might have reflected as he afterwards did on
Mafeking night: "After all, we're the backbone of the country.
They won't upset us easily. Possession's nine points of the law,"